1.21
In the near-darkness I saw shapes I hadn't seen before: hollows in your cheeks and throat, dimples, the cleft in your chin. Shadow catchers. The contours of you. 
I couldn't hear the conversation

5.135
There is no possible way of making an inference from the existence of one situation to the existence of another, entirely different situation.
5.1361
We cannot infer the events of the future from those of the present. 
Touch
5.62
And yet, the feeling in me beUeves that if it teUs you enough it wiU pass itself on to you. 
